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FURTHER NOTES ON THE CASE OF MISS EDITH 
WRIGHT. 


By Rev. Willis M. Cleaveland.* 


I am glad to present for the consideration of the scientific 
and general reader the records which will be found below. 


* The original Report on the phenomena of Miss Wright was pub- 
lished in Vol. II of the Proceedings (pp. 119-138). Mr. Cleaveland there 
reported the result of some experiments which classified the case with 
those of Mrs. Piper, Mrs. Quentin, Mrs. Smead and other automatists. 
In Vol. IV of the Proceedings | also published the record of a sitting with 
Miss Wright (pp. 475-501). I refer to these records in order that readers 
may make the comparison that may be necessary to understand and ap- i | 
preciate the interest that lies in a part of the present data. Those records 
contained evidence of supernormal phenomena and together with the i 
Biography here published and the further evidences of the supernormal 
determine the psychological interest that attaches to the non-evidential 

matter here published. There is no pretense here, and Miss Wright, as 

is clear in her biographical matter, would be the last to present the pre- 

tence, that there is any evidence of spirits in the communications alleged 

in the ethical and religious matter involved. But no one can refuse it a 

psychological interest of considerable importance and it is for that reason 

alone that it finds a place here. It will be clear to readers that Miss 

Wright’s attitude of mind toward the whole subject was not one that 

would naturally call out such effusions of eloquent spiritual reflections. 

This is enforced by her letters to me which I published in connection 

with my record of an experiment mentioned in the above reference. It 

was the very personality involved in this record that apparently proved 

her identity in Mr. Cleaveland’s first Report and hence with this additional 

evidence of the supernormal involving other personalities we have data 

that force a psychological interest on us in this material. Each reader 

must determine for himself what he thinks of it. It is no part of our 

obligations to venture yet on the interpretation of such phenomena. 

That must remain for the future —Editor. 
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They were given by Miss Edith Wright whose honesty can- 
not be questioned. 

The records must speak for themselves. I do not report 
the ethical and religious statements therein contained for any 
purposes of indorsement. Nor do I think the evidence given. 
in the two records that best indicate a discarnate spirit as 
their possible source is so conclusive as to compel belief. 
These records are certainly suggestive and with the others 
that I present are of considerable interest and value to psy- 
chical research. The record follows :— 


Autobiography. 


[About Nov. 20th, 1gor.| 

It was nine years ago, during the winter of 1892, that I 
first had my attention called to automatic writing. At that 
time I met a young lady who was visiting my sister, Mrs. 
S , of N . N. H., who asked us if we were at all in- 
terested in the subject and told us of some things she had 
witnessed with the planchette, and then, without much suc- 
cess, tried to write for us. 

Shortly after this, one afternoon when I was alone at my 
crochet work, the hook was suddenly taken from my work 
and began to move strangely over my lap. At first I was 
puzzled to understand it, and then, when I found I had so 
little control over my own hand, frightened. Then I thought 
of this young lady’s writing and wondering if this were of 
the same nature went to the desk took a pencil and held it 
as she had to see if anything came. The pencil at once wrote 
“T am your mother and I want to speak to my little girls.” 
My mother had died fifteen years before when I was a little 
girl, yet I remembered her sufficiently to feel her personality 
with me strongly at that moment, and was startled when I 
remembered that she often spoke to us as, “ my little girls.” 

Her death had made a great void in our lives, and her 
memory had always been held so sacred that it seemed like 
profanation to be able to converse with her in any way, and 
this feeling, together with the strange numbness in hands and 
arms and the peculiar weakness that fell upon me, so terrified 
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me that I actually ran out of the room, and all the afternoon 
tried to throw off the unpleasant sensation the incident had 
made upon me. Had the intelligence represented itself as 
anyone but that of my mother, the impression left might have 
been different. But I felt it could be nothing but the work 
of a diseased imagination and resolved not to become inter- 
ested in or tamper with anything that could so draw upon 
my fancy. 

It was not until the summer of 1896 that I again saw any- 
thing of this nature. Then my younger sister, Hattie, whom 
you met at the hospital the other day, told me of much that 
she had witnessed with some friends in Boston in the way of 
rappings, tipping of tables, etc., etc., and as she herself pos- 
sessed considerable power in this line wished me to see some- 
thing of it. It was some time before I consented to do this, 
and then always sat outside the “ circle.” 

One day I told her about the writing that I had seen at 
Mrs. $ *s and took a pencil to show her how it was done, 
and to our surprise it began to write rapidly bringing a mes- 
sage again from our mother. She expressed regret that she 
had for so long time been forced to remain silent when we 
were possessed of every means of receiving communications 
from her. At this time my father and step-mother were 
present. A message came urging Hattie to go to her school 
in Massachusetts on that day, instead of the following as she 
had planned, as, it was stated, some accident would occur on 
the following day. We treated this lightly, and she seemed 
much distressed and very insistent that we should listen and 
heed all she had said. Altho we felt little confidence in 
the source yet she finally decided to go on that day. I do 
not think it was so stated, yet we inferred that the accident 
would occur on the railroad. It may be one of the others 
would remember but I think in reply to all our inquiries as to 
the nature of the accident, nothing explicit came, only that 
it would be of a character to prevent her taking up her work 
that fall. We were never able to ascertain that any accident 
occurred that would have affected her. 

That day a young lady of our acquaintance came, who 
had been dead but a few months and stated that her mother 
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was dead. We asked her many questions in regard to it and 
concerning other things, but could get only the same thing 
written over and over, “ My mother is dead.” ‘ My mother 
is dead.” Long after we had proven that her mother was 
still alive she persisted in writing each time, “ My mother is 
dead.” Later after the writings were of a more satisfactory 
nature, she said that remorse had now changed her mother 
from her former self to a sad woman, and that this was the 
substance of the message that she tried so hard to give; said 
that the neglect for which her mother had been so harshly 
censured had resulted from ignorance as to her daughter’s 
need rather than from selfishness and indifference. We af- 
terward learned that this was in part true; to what extent I 
do not know. 

That same day my mother urged me to go to my sister 
in Nashua, said she sadly needed me, and I think said that 
Mrs. S was ill. This was as positive as everything else 
that came that day. I went on the following day and found 
my sister in perfect health. Her first exclamation, however, 
on seeing me was: “ Why, how did you know I wanted to 
see you.” Said that on that day and the preceding one she 
had been exceptionally lonely, and had it not been for the 
foolishness of the thing should have written me to come to 
see her, and in fact was several times on the point of doing so. 
But the part concerning the illness was all false. 

I think I wrote at different times for several days, but re- 
member nothing of what came, and am not positive that I 
wrote again after that day. I only know that all which did 
come at that time so seemed to prove the unreliability of the 
source of the communications that the interest which had 
been awakened was lost, and in the days that followed I 
thought little about it. 

I am not absolutely sure whether it was that same fall or 
the year following that my hand began to be guided against 
my will while in the schoolroom. Often when at work on 
the board instead of finishing the sentence I had begun to 
write, some unintelligible scrawl would be written. Usually 
some few words could be deciphered at these times, and each 
time there would be more words written plainly until at 
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length all could be read. Whenever the children were pres- 
ent it was done in such a manner that no one would suspect 
anything unusual, and most of the writing would be done at 
night while alone. The burden of these messages was an 
earnest, urgent request for me to seek honestly to overcome 
my prejudice and allow myself to become an instrument that 
would aid in proving the immortality of the soul. 

I recall that several times that term the heavy table upon 
which my arm would be resting would tip, chairs that I 
touched would move, and many unexplainable things of this 
nature occurred. 

Whenever I questioned why they resorted to means to 
attract my attention that would arouse unpleasant question- 
ings on the part of outsiders, they always replied that it was 
to teach me that they were distinct personalities who were 
constantly around me and were interested in and guiding me. 
And would often add, with an unpleasant ring to the proph- 
esy: “Fight this thing as you will, we are stronger than 
you and shall never give you up.” 

I was not in my usual health that year and while at my 
work evenings, which was usually something in which the 
pen was employed, my hand would be controlled and write, 
“You have done enough for one night. Now go to bed.” 
And after this came it was impossible to accomplish any fur- 
ther work, neither would there be any reply to any ques- 
tions I might ask them. It has always been a puzzle to me 
why the characters were not more legible at the beginning 
of the writing at this time, as on the two previous occasions 
every word was written so plainly. 

At the beginning of the year 1899 I began the study of 
stenography. I have proof from several friends of the much 
that came at that time urging me to give up all thought of 
following this study as I had planned, and many unpleasant 
things were said concerning the difficulties that would arise 
in connection with the work. However, I let this make no 
difference in my plans. On coming to Boston I was thrown 
in contact with people who were interested in Spiritualism 
and we began through this power to study the subject. 
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From that time on I have never tried to shut out the influ- 
ence, but seldom, if ever, followed any advice given. 

I want to speak here of my failure to secure a positian in 
stenography. As the writing continued, they were more 
and more emphatic in urging me to discontinue the study 
and devote all my time to writing; often urged me to take a 
room and earn a livelihood by this means. It is not neces- 
sary to say that the thought was more than repellent and I 
turned from the suggestion with loathing. Their persist- 
ency increased with my disgust. On many occasions some- 
thing of this style would be written: “ Very well, go your 
own way and satisfy yourself that we are gifted with an in- 
sight into the future. If you do not listen to us at first, you 
will soon become convinced that you will be unable to secure 
a position in any office.” In reply to anything I said in re- 
gard to determination accomplishing much and overcoming 
obstacles, came: “ Whatever attempt you may make will 
have been anticipated by us, and at every turn you will find 
the way hedged up.” This proved true to the letter. 

It was not until I felt myself thoroughly equipped for 
work that I made any attempt to secure a position, and then 
each time an offer came and I was about to step into the 
vacancy, some unlooked for and unexplainable hindrance 
arose that prevented my securing the place in view. On one 
occasion when a pleasant opening came for substituting for a 
short time, although I went to the office in the morning in 
perfect health, it was with difficulty that I remained there 
through the day, and on the following day was too ill to 
leave the house, and this exhaustion continued until the place 
was well filled. If you desire my statement as to fitness for 
a position at this time corroborated, I refer you to Chas. G. 
Cutter, Principal Cutter’s School of Stenography, 100 Boyls- 
ton St., Boston, and to Mr. Geo. Holman, teacher in Bryant 
& Stratton’s Commercial College, 608 Washington St.. Bos- 
ton. 

During the three years that I have written much has 
come to prove the identity of friends who have often been 
forgotten, but with the exception of the incidents I send you. 
the facts are not sufficiently clear in my mind to be of any 
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value to you. One of these cases, however, made a strong 
impression on my mind. ‘This woman for whom I was writ- 
ing had shortly before lost her husband and was very eager 
to have some word from. him; but the first that came was 
from an influence representing itself to be that of a young 
lady and the daughter of this woman. It seems that the 
birth was a premature one, and, therefore, the mother had 
never thought of life in connection with it. Of course I do 
not feel justified in giving names without permission, but 
should you value this as evidence and desire me to do so, I 
will write her in regard to it. 

[The following letter is in further explanation of inci- 
dents mentioned in the above biographical material. ] 


November 30, 1901. 
Dear Mr. Cleaveland,— 

I enclose the incident which you asked for and another which 
I am sure will interest you. The one concerning the officer in 
Cuba I hesitate to give without their permission, as it is a matter 
about which they feel very sensitive. You see they followed 
advice which seemed so absurd to all their friends and then 
never really had any proof that they acted wisely. I have 
thought of giving you their address that you may write for what- 
ever they care to give, but they have become so kindly concerned 
in regard to what is best for me in connection with these phenom- 
ena that they are seeking to shut out from me all that will add to 
my interest in investigation. 

One thing in connection with this I should like to have ex- 
plained to me by one who has made it a study and that is the 
different evidences of healing which we have had from them. On 
more than one occasion when Miss T has returned from 
school very tired and often with headache I have stroked her 
head for a while and as a rule the pain would leave her, but the 
moment that she expresses relief my own head will begin to ache 
in the same way that she would complain of hers. She also has a 
sensitive throat and whenever I rub her throat and bring any 
relief I experience the same roughness and pain that she describes 
before my hands touch her, but this does not, as a rule, last long. 

Miss B , her aunt, is subject to severe stomach attacks and 
one night was suffering so acutely that we were obliged to send 
for the doctor. While we were waiting for him Miss T 
suggested that I try rubbing her to see if this would not bring 
relief. I had on previous occasions tried this without success, 
but this night I rubbed her but a short time before she said 
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“Why I do begin to feel better,” and very soon said, “ Well 
I do believe after all that pain is all gone.” And just at 
that moment I was seized with a pain exactly as she described 
and it continued so severe that I was obliged to go to bed. This 
did not, however, last long. I have had several similar experi- 
ences and cannot see any reasonable explanation for it. 

In regard to the statement I made about the hook, | did not 
mean that the hook moved independently of my hand, only as the 
hand was moved. It seemed as if something stronger than my 
will had possession of my hand and moved it in opposite direc- 
tion from what I willed it to move, the hand would twitch and 
jerk at these times. 

The numbness in hands and arms and the weakness that I 
felt at that first time is the same as I experience now whenever I 
resist the force. It is a peculiar sleepy sensation. Often I am 
obliged to walk around the room, change my position many 
times, etc., or my eyes will close in spite of all effort and there is 
a dreamy, delicious sensation of drifting and I begin to lose sense 
of the body altogether. This is strongest, as I said, when I re- 
fuse the influence, and sometimes it is so overpowering that I 
submit to it and leave my work to write and as a rule some mes- 
sage of importance will come at such a time. 

About the tipping of the table and chairs I do not think I 
recall anything more than | gave you in regard to it. Nothing 
ever moved independently of my touch. I remember one night in 
prayer-service that the chair on which my foot was resting began 
to tip and jerk. Of course I immediately withdrew my foot and 
nothing was noticed by those present. It was things of this 
nature that I referred to. 

I have sent to the lady I mentioned in the last letter for a 
statement regarding her child. I did not know anything about 
this until it came out in the writing and I do not think her most 
intimate friends know about it. She is a woman that I had met 
but a few times; my mother who has known her several years 
knew nothing of this incident. If she replies to my letter I will 
send it to you. 


Trusting the enclosed matter is of the nature you desire, I 
remain, 


Very truly yours, 
EDITH WRIGHT. 


Incidents. 


[ Nov. 20th, rgor. 
During the months of July and August 1900 I was alone 
much of the time. One evening near the first of August, I 
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do not remember just the date, I, as I thought, fell asleep. 
Sometime during the night I saw the room fill with a thick 
black mist or vapor; as I watched this it became thinner and 
then gradually condensed until it took form. and came and 
stood over my bed. ‘The figure was that of a woman, yet I 
could not distinguish any of the features, and the figure 
seemed draped in this thick mist. 

As she came to my bed she stood a moment and then 
bent far over me and waited as if for recognition. The 
thought kept flashing through my mind, I know you, have 
seen you often, why who are you. And then I asked, “ Don’t 
I know you?” “Certainly,” she said, “I am the Death 
Angel. I have been all night on a sad errand; we did not 
want to take this man; it is a mistake that he should have to 
come so soon, but as it is necessary to take him we came to 
bear him away. The baby too we feared would have to 
come, but we have left her and I hope we shall not have to 
take her at all, and now here we are.” <As she said these 
words I saw before my eyes three houses which are situated 
on Somerville Avenue in this city. As I stood with her I 
was directly in front of the house in which lived one of my 
friends, yet I noticed the other two beside it. Then she left 
me and in the morning when I awoke I tried to remember 
what had occurred in the night that had left such a troubled, 
painful impression, but could recall nothing, yet all day the 
thought would haunt me that something unpleasant was to 
happen, or that I was to hear of the death of some friend. 

A few nights afterward Mr. R , the husband of the 
friend before whose house I stood that night, came to the 
door and said that his wife was sick, that she was delirious 
and that she had asked several times for me, and he asked 
me if I would go down to see her. I did not in any way 
associate this with the dream, then or on the way down nor 
even going up the stairs, but the moment I stepped into the 
room a voice, not an audible one, but something vastly dif- 
ferent from and stronger than an impression, came and said, 
“Now don’t you remember your dream? This woman can- 
not live long.” Just as the voice came I saw every detail of 
my dream as on that night, the mist, the figure and the houses 
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and in an instant recalled every word spoken by us both. 
Mrs. R was not a particular friend of mine, only an ac- 
quaintance of mine, who had made my stay in S—— pleasant 
by her many kindnesses. She at once began to talk about 
the man who had recently died the next door and who, she 
declared had been brought into the room adjoining hers. 
I tried to quiet her by telling her it was not true, but until I 
made a pretense of having him removed could I quiet her. 
I was with her two days, I think, and then as she could not 
have the proper care at home it was deemed best to remove 
her to the hospital. We considered her quite sick at that 
time yet not alarmingly so. At the hospital she began to 
gain slowly, and when I visited her about a week later she 
seemed well and quite strong, altho she was still in bed. 
She told me of her plans to return to her home soon and 
asked me to go with her. 

After coming home from her I sat down to write to see if 
a message would come concerning her sickness that had de- 
veloped so differently from what had been predicted. In 
reply to my questioning came: “That woman will not live 
two days.” She died that week of an internal trouble of 
which the doctors were ignorant. 

At this time I told my dream to Miss B—— who lives 
here with us, and of whom you heard me speak as “ Auntie ”. 
I had ascertained that a man had died at the next house from 
prostration of the heat, and as Miss B is well acquainted 
in that part of the city thought she might be able to find out 
who lived in the third house. It was not until late in the 
fall, after she had returned from her vacation, that she came 
home one night and said that a baby that had been sick all 
summer had just died in that house I indicated in my dream. 

The three houses that I saw are all alike, but I noticed 
afterward that there is a fourth on the avenue ce.ractly like the 
others, but this I did not see that night. Another thing that 
impressed me strangely was that that form that came to me 
should say (and I remember the words so well) “I am the 
Death Angel,” and then say we every time afterward. 

Last year I was with my sister Hattie at the hospital. 
The last of March I went home for a couple of weeks and on 
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my return I found Hattie very anxious about a patient whom 
she and the doctor considered dangerously ill. As we had 
received some very accurate messages concerning the differ- 
ent patients from time to time she asked if I would see if I 
could get any communication regarding this Mrs. A . I 
wrote but the word came that the woman was in no danger 
and would live. This did not in the least convince my sister 
nor relieve her anxiety, yet several times after that I would 
write for her but received always the same, that altho the 
patient might seemingly be worse all this time there was 
nothing in her condition to cause alarm. One day a little 
later Hattie came to me and said “I want to talk with them 
once more for I know there is great danger of Mrs. A s 
not recovering and any influence that says she is all right is 
certainly ignorant of sickness.” There was no more concern 
manifested than in the previous writings, but they told us 
that we would that day admit a patient who would probably 
die while there. Hattie knew about this patient who was ex- 
pected and met this communication with a good deal of scorn, 
and said that in all her hospital experience she never knew 
any one to die of so slight an operation as was to be per- 
formed in this case. They, however, were still confident that 
a trouble of a serious nature would develop and added: “It 
is choking of some description. The woman seems to choke 
to death.” “In the operating room?” Hattie inquired. 
“Yes, it may be that death will come there, yet she seems 
to be brought back to her room before the crisis comes.” 

When the woman came in Hattie noticed that she had a 
slight bronchial trouble and we inquired if this would cause 
the trouble. The answer came, “ No I think not, I can tell 
nothing only that she seems to choke to death.” Of course 
we both felt very anxious and my sister called the attention 
of the doctor to the throat trouble and asked if it would 
cause any unpleasant developments later. He seemed rather 
amused as he assured her that it would cause no trouble. 
The operation was performed that day, a simple one that 
took but a short time, and the patient recovered from the 
effects of the ether rapidly. A day passed and she began 
to improve and showed no unfavorable symptoms. 
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On this night Miss T , the friend you met, who is in- 
terested in these investigations, called at the hospital and | 
Hattie told her of the message regarding these two patients 
and expressed a good deal of disgust and impatience that in 
each case the symptoms were working so decidedly contrary 
to any word we had received. She spoke especially of the 
new patient and how delightfully she was recovering from 
her operation and added, “I might have known better than 
to be worried over her for a patient could not die of so slight 
a trouble.” The next day she said much the same thing to 
me and added that she was not going to listen to the advice 
any more. 

Less than an hour after she came to me and said she was 
afraid that after all there was something in the message for 
Mrs. M had a high temperature and seemed very ill. 
We immediately sent for a doctor and he at once pronounced 
it a severe case of ether pneumonia. We then asked if any- 
thing could be done to stay the disease to which they replied 
that they saw a cloud over the house (they often speak of 
this before a death), and only the most careful attention to 
the change of symptoms and the best nursing would save 
the woman. Hattie at once got an expert pneumonia nurse, 
and together they began to fight the disease. 

I forget how many days she had been sick when Hattie 
came to my room one night saying that she must go to bed 
that night for she had lost so much sleep. Previous to this 
I had received a communication that the woman would not 
live through the night. When Hattie was ready for bed she 
came and asked if I received anything regarding Mrs. 
M *s case, and when I hesitated about telling her de- 
clared that she could not sleep one wink until she knew all. 
The influence came and said that there was nothing more to 
be done and advised her to lie down for the rest that she 
would need later. They told her that Mrs. M would 
probably leave the body at about three o’clock the next 
morning. ‘ How do you know this?” we asked. “ Because 
we see that black cloud settling down over her bed and 
touching her form.” Then we asked if there was nothing to 
do or if she did not stand one chance of recovering. They 
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declared that it would be little short of a miracle should she 
recover, yet if she lived until ten o’clock the next morning 
she would get well again. 

Of course after this Hattie did not go to bed but dressed 
and slept on the couch the rest of that night. She went to 
the nurse and again cautioned her to be very watchful for 
she feared the worst, but said nothing of what we had re- 
ceived. The next morning Mrs. M was living and from 
that time on began to recover slowly. The nurse told us 
that she seemed to be sinking all the first part of the night 
and at three in the morning had the most alarming sinking 
attack of her whole illness, but by resorting to the usual 
" restoratives, hypodermics, etc., she succeeded in reviving her. 

This nurse, I am sure, would remember the case very 
well indeed, but probably not all the particulars as we who 
watched the case from the beginning as we did. I do not 
like to use the physician’s name nor have this incident passed 
on very generally, for, altho not his fault he felt very sensitive 
that this should have happened, and we, of course, are not 
expected to ever mention the particulars of the illness. The 
Mrs. A referred to above recovered and became well and 
strong in an incredibly short time. 

Previous to our entering the hospital it was predicted that 
we would engage in this work together, and many details 
concerning the business were given, such as how many pa- 
tients would come in each week, a correct estimate of the 
finances, etc. They described minutely the different nurses 
that we would have, how long they would remain with us, 
many peculiarities about the patients, etc. In but two in- 
stances do I recall of their foretelling anything that did not 
come out as predicted, and these were in small matters. 

[The following letter by Miss Wright’s sister confirms the 
story of Miss Edith Wright regarding the hospital incidents. ] 


May 22d, 1902. 
Dear Mr. Cleavelan‘: 


On April 8, 1901, I admitted a patient to the hospital for a 
slight operation about which I felt no anxiety whatever. I was, 
therefore, much surprised when I received a message through my 
sister that this patient would probably not recover and that her 
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condition was such as to cause the greatest alarm. I did not at 
the time credit this, but as the operation proved very successful 
and she began to gain, gave little heed to it; but on the third or 
fourth day this patient developed a severe case of pneumonia 
from which she nearly died I remember that one of her most 
serious sinking attacks occurred at the time it was prophesied 
that she would “ pass out.” This is perhaps the most remark- 
able of the cases prophesied, yet the condition has often been 
accurately foretold in other instances. 
Very truly yours, 
HATTIE C. W—. 


[The following is the account of the lady to whom Miss 


Wright refers regarding the incident of still birth and other 
facts. ] 


December 2d, 1901. 

Late last winter I visited Miss Wright for the purpose of se- 
curing a sitting, hoping for a.communication from a departed 
husband, but much to my surprise she began by speaking of a 
little child, as being in the foreground and of there being a 
marked interest on the part of a man seen in this child. The 
man she described in such a way that I knew she saw my hus- 
band. I know that Miss Wright had no knowledge whatever 
that I ever lost a child, as it was born many years before I knew 
of her or her family. Thirty-five years ago I gave birth to a still- 
born child. I was not thinking of the child, but of my husband, 
as I remember she told of the child in this way, that its progress 
and advancement had been retarded by its being such a weak 
tiny little being, but of her knowledge of me, of her calling me 
Mama: and she asked if sometimes I did not feel little pats on 
my cheek, and with a happy little laugh, when you think it is 
your Katy Cat kissing you, it is your own little Nina. Now 
this was to have been the name of the child had it lived. She 
said I am now giving you some violets which I have picked, 
knowing them to be a favorite flower with you, of her going 
about with her Papa and Gramma, of her being so happy and 
full of fun that she was called little Sunshine, that she so loved 
to be near me, and she thought I must sometimes hear her laugh. 

In the communication with my husband, there were also ex- 
pressions given which were used by a member of his family 
thirty-eight years ago and which I was not thinking of, neither 
had I thought of them for many years. One other thing which 
was remarkable. He referred to a little matter of difficulty which 
took place several years ago between myself and a lady who pro- 
fessed to be my friend, but whose friendship I had reason to 
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question. ‘The lady was very much disliked by my husband and 
at the time he looked at the matter in the same light that I did, 
but as he told it he said: “After passing out of the flesh he came 
to know there was a third person concerned in the affair of whom 
we had no knowledge at the time, which gave a different view to. 
the subject and so asked me to forgive the person if I could do 
so.” This was a subject I was of course not thinking of and 
entirely unknown to any one but myself. 

There were many other things which clearly prove to my 
mind the sincerity of the medium of communication between the 
living and those of the spirit world; things concerning the past 
views entertained by him and known only in part by me during 
his life, statements that clearly showed there was knowledge of 
what had transpired in my life, and that there had been a fear 
lest I might not do what he clearly saw to be for my best good. 

Then in regard to my disbelief in spirit communication it was 
well known to my husband how strongly I disapproved of all per- 
taining to the subject. He in his communication referred to it 
and how anxiously he had watched to see if I would change my 
mind, how he had hoped I might, so he might meet me. He 
asked me to come again before long. This to my mind explains 
the feeling of longing, which gradually grew upon me, to visit 
Miss Wright and see if I could be brought into communion 
with the departed. I had long felt a sense of nearness but the 
silence was unbroken until she broke it. 

During the time of the sitting I noticed a strange feeling of 
my hands, they becoming cold as they could be and perfectly 
numb. ‘The blood stood clearly to be seen under the nails. This 
strange feeling remained during the sitting of Miss Wright, but 
readily passed away when she was done talking. 

There were many other things talked of by me and answered 
by my husband concerning the unseen world. I learned that he 
did not find that world as he was taught to expect it to be; that 
progression was the order there and that the higher our ideal 
here the better prepared we are to go on and attain the greatest 
happiness there. It was “like entering college in advance;” 
that those of different tastes are not as familiar in their inter- 
course as are those of similar tastes. Much more might be writ- 
ten concerning the subject, but lest I weary you by adding more 
to what I have said, I will close. 

Sincerely yours, 


(MRS.) C. E. P—. 


An Experiment. 
[The following are explanatory statements of Miss 
Wright regarding the contents of a sitting and some auto- 
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matic writing for a friend. They represent the corroborative 
testimony of the sitter and speak for themselves. ] 


November 12th, 1901. 
My dear Mr. Cleaveland: 

I have been able to make a copy of the letter you desire. This 
letter, as I told you, was written to an acquaintance in B——, 
N. H., who had, up to the time of receiving messages from this 
friend, doubted the existence of any higher Power or the immor- 
tality of the soul. It was, I think, three years ago that he asked 
me to write for him, purely out of curiosity, and this friend came 
to him. He gave no name but gave several incidents that hap- 
pened in their school life together that convinced this Mr. W 
of his identity. As he became more interested, he asked about 
his friend’s present condition and if it would be possible for him 
to tell him of his life and how he accepted the change. He re- 
plied that he would make an attempt. I do not remember just 
the time I first wrote for Mr. W——, but I think he would re- 
call the date accurately. It was not until last winter that any 
attempt was made to write this that had been promised. Then, 
at several different times, this influence came announcing him- 
self as Mr. W ’s friend and stating that he wanted to tell him 
of his struggle to believe that which Mr. W was finding as 
unreal and impossible to grasp as he himself had done. But each 
time the pencil would be thrown down with impatience that he 
was unable to control my mind, until one day when I sat to write 
he came and gave the letter which I enclose. As I told you the 
other evening, this so completely convinced Mr. W that it 
was his old friend who had sent the message that his life was 
completely changed. 

He said he had almost forgotten his friend and never cared 
for him especially at any time. Mr. W never said this to me, 
but told some one who repeated it to me that he recalled one day 
at school of becoming furiously angry with this fellow and using 
the same language that he mentions in the letter. 

Until after this letter was written Mr. W never told me 
anything of the character of his friend and I knew only from 
what he writes himself that he was a wild boy. 

Very truly yours, 
EDITH WRIGHT. 


[The following is the record of automatic writing. ] 

My awakening has not been so very unlike many another 
who has been falsely taught as I was, and who from the 
earliest remembrance was filled with dread and fear and 
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utter repugnance to anything pertaining to an immortal life. 

I was possessed by a morbid fear that there was truth in 
the teaching instilled into my mind from babyhood. To my 
mind hell, damnation of the soul, and a God of vengeance 
were all synonymous with religion and a future existence. 
You know,’ I think, something of the awful fear I had of 
death. You remember how any allusion to things of this 
nature would irritate me. 1 settled the question in my mind 
over and over again that death ended all life. But in spite 
of all this assurance, in spite of all the fighting to put these 
things out of my mind, the terror of death was ever present. 
A fear possessed me that I was soon to die, and that then 
God in fiendish delight would damn my soul. 

This accounted in a measure for my restlessness and reck- 
lessness. All through my last sickness I would let no one 
suggest that there was anything serious in my condition and 
always said to the boys that I was better, getting along first- 
rate. But when by myself I gave vent to my fear and in- 
dulged in fits of sw-*ring and crying. No one knew that I 
was struggling or amed that I cared to be a better boy. 

If in those days I had come in contact with just one who 
believed that good was stronger than evil, and that a brood- 
ing power held us and cared for us individually, my earthly 
career would not have been the blot it was. Whenever a 
noble thought struggled for possession I crushed it with bit- 
terness. This constant resistance to the higher nature crip- 
pled my progress long after passing out of the flesh. 

If we could but realize how each action and motive affect 
eternity we would be far more watchful and earnest in the 
earth life. Many pass on into the heavenly sphere and are 
conscious of no radical change. But my spirit was so filled 
with resistance that only rebellion and restlessness -vere man- 
ifest for a long time. I did not realize that any change had 
come to me. I would accept nothing. 

My first consciousness after passing out was a rising up 
out of the body and a sense of relief. Then came a period of 
oblivion. Next, I looked down upon the old form I had left 
and saw standing around it, in the room, several people who 
were speculating as to my present habitation. There was a 
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universal agreement that the wild boy was at that moment in 
hell, and that at last justice had met him. It meant little to 
me; it was a wild, horrible dream, I thought. Yet I ques- 
tioned, “ Can I be dead?” I waited breathless and full of 
terror for some dreadful being to come and thrust me into a 
burning pit. 

During the stages of oblivion there were occasional 
glimpses into the earth life, but I thought it delirium, con- 
cluded that I must be very ill and trembled lest death should 
follow. I wondered often where the pain had fled. 

My next sensation was one of loneliness and then I began 
to recognize objects, old places and faces, and as they be- 
came more and more real and my changed existence more a 
fact to me, I wondered that I received no response to the 
questions my mind sent out to them. I began to long for a 
presence, a teacher; began to wonder if it were true that I 
were dead and that my teachings and ideas regarding death 
had all been false. 

At this time began a sensation of drifting, of being borne 
and supported by a mighty strength. I sometimes felt arms 
around me and often a voice whispering always words of 
peace and rest, and I lay back in this strong, comforting 
Presence and lost all fear. Thus my spirit grew quieter, and 
from this I began to question who and what I was, the mean- 
ing of this change, and what my life and work were to be. 

I remember one time in my early youth of being deeply 
touched by a sacrifice of yours. You were not conscious of 
it. You were not aware of exerting any influence over me 
for good. You did not think yourself good and really had 
fewer longings and aspiration for the truth than I had, yet I 
was devoted to you and this sacrifice had touched me and 
made me ashamed of my life. I went out into a little wood 
of trees and lay down beside a brook. The water made a 
soothing sound as it rippled over the stones. A soft summer 
breeze murmured quietly through the trees and the tall grass 
was gently waved against my cheek. It was as the touch of 
a loving mother hand stroking my face and bidding me be 
quiet and rest for she was near and loved me. A strange 
homesickness and desolation seized me, then gradually the 
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peace and quiet of the spot shed its benediction upon me and 
I saw the possibilities of a better life. 

I resolved in my weak strength to grow up a good and 
noble man. We are all conscious of such moments in our 
lives but through ignorance as to its source shut out the true 
impulses seeking to bring us light and grope alone in the 
dark. I was then incapable of understanding the source, and 
it was not until long since coming here that I knew the in- 
fluences thrown around me that day to be the touch and 
whisper of my better angel seeking to lead me homeward. 

I wondered what was the first step toward leading a bet- 
ter life. Probably join the church. Yes, I thought, if I am 
really in earnest I will be anxious to do this. Oh, Royal, I 
had such a false conception of the Christ-life! As I revolved 
in my mind all this step meant, the better influence gradually 
melted away. Not because of disapproval on the part of the 
ministering spirit, but because my intense repugnance to 
these things aroused the old rebellious spirit and harmony 
was impossible, and thus that which should have become a 
stepping stone proved only a stumbling block. 

I could not blend this peaceful influence with the hollow 
religious forms and superstitions that were associated with 
church going. Harmony gave way to discord and I arose 
unhappy and discontented and went home. But I clung to 
the determination to speak of my resolutions to ask for help 
to become a better boy. 

In vain I searched each face at home for a sympathetic 
smile to give me courage. No one gave me any special 
thought, and I said nothing of how I had spent the afternoon. 
But that night, feeling assured that if there were a God he 
would surely come and answer me, I prayed the first earnest 
and honest prayer of my life. Then I waited half expecting 
some form to appear to tell me all about that which had al- 
ways been so mysterious and unreal. After waiting a long 
time, I recall going to the window and looking out hoping to 
find my answer in the sky, but all was silent and —— 
natural. 

My experience in the wood had been so realistic that even 
now I did not lose hope and fell asleep firm in the conviction 
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that the morrow would bring some light. On the influence 
of that day hung my fate. My heart was starved for some 
evidence of this love of God, for some affection from those 
around me. The first crumb of comfort given to my hungry 
soul was a violent and heated discussion on the vengeance 
and wrath of God. I appeared not to listen, I tried to shut 
my ears, but my mind was on the alert and I drank in every 
word which was like deadly poison to my hope. 

I started to school in a despondent mood, was scolded 
more than usual that day, got a sound thrashing in the morn- 
ing, and last and bitterest of all I in some unconscious way 
offended you, you lost your temper, swore at me and called 
me a black-hearted sneak. At any other time I should have 
returned all you said with interest, but the day had been too 
full and as I began to see myself as others regarded me, the 
hopelessness of rising to anything higher completely over- 
whelmed me and I gradually let my higher aspirations slip 
away and grew wilder and more reckless than ever. 

I give this to you as one of the most eventful days of my 
boyhood; because in that afternoon and the day following I 
lived more than in all the other years of my earth life; and 
because it was your sacrifice that put me in the softened 
mood that welcomed that influence, and later your distrust of 
me that made me feel that it didn’t matter much after all 
whether we were good or bad. 

Another reason I speak of it is that as L grew out of the 
lethargy, after the release from the flesh, I was conscious of 
the same sensation of peace and’ quiet and aspiration that 
filled my soul that summer afternoon. The strong, sweet, 
inspiring influence was with me constantly. It came whis- 
pering “ There is no death. Death is the larger life. There 
is no hate in God’s world. All is love. The hell you so 
feared was the sin in your own life. Your short life has been 
passed in the hell you stood in such constant fear of being 
swept into. You are entering the gateway of heaven. No 
discord in the true heaven element. Here is harmony and 
peace, yet constant activity. Rise from your lethargy, enter 
the noble work you neglected in earth life.” 

Then I saw my possibilities once more and began again. 
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I faint many, many times. I fall back and become despond- 
ent. I am hampered by the sins ef my youth. But, Royal, 
evil is conquerable, good is eternal. Just ahead is a guiding 
star, around me that peaceful 4nfluence. It whispers, “ Faint 
not. Be strong. Quit you like a man for I am the resur- 


rection and the life and he that trusteth in me though he were 
dead yet shall he live.” 


Non-evidential Incidents. 


[The following personal letter will throw light upon the 
contents of the automatic writing which purports to reflect 
ethical and religious teaching as derived from the other side. 
This non-evidential material purports to come from the same 
personality that tried to prove her identity with some ap- 
proach to satisfaction in my original Report (Proceedings, 
Vol. II, pp. 119-138), and in virtue of the supernormal in- 
volved in that has some psychological interest. This is in- 
creased by the personal letter below which, while it may sug- 
gest to readers the existence of subconscious influences in the 


results, yet shows a normal state of mind at variance with 
the tendencies of the whole affair. ] 


July 27th, 1902. 
My dear Mr. Cleaveland: 


Your letter of the 23d received. I do not remember just what 
articles of N. N ’s you have, therefore I may send you a 
duplicate or omit some which you have not. This marked “July 
1900” I supposed at the time was written by her, but she em- 
phatically declares it was not. It was written during the summer 
I was trying to secure a situation and they requested me to take 
it to the “ Banner of Light ” rooms, saying they would be pleased 
with it and that it would lead to something in the line of em- 
ployment. I did not do this, but the next spring when they were 
again urging me to take up this work, especially along the line of 
writing they again suggested that I send it to the “ Banner of 
Light ” rooms, saying that they would wish to publish it and that 
my way would be opened and also to call at some rooms in S$ ‘ 
where I knew meetings were being held, and to offer to write or 
read for them one evening each week; that they were unable to 
find suitable leaders and an opportunity for usefulness lay here. 
A friend went to both places, as I would not, to prove to herself 
whether any dependence could be put in these messages. Both 
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proved as they had written. They wished me to call at the 
“ Banner of Light” saying they would be glad to publish the 
paper. I called and gave them permission, provided no name 
should be used, had a long talk, I remember, but never called 
afterward as they wished, and at the time had not sufficient in- 
terest to ascertain whether or not the article was ever published. 

I enclose the others which I think you have not. The one she 
wrote regarding her death, she is not willing I should send. She 
has not written for months, but when I took up this paper she 
took hold of me with a strength that surprised me and told me I 
had no right to send that without the permission of Mr. B . 
I do not understand why, for there is nothing in it which tells 
very much about herself or by which she could in any way be 
identified. When she wrote it she stopped at the most inter- 
esting part, very abruptly, and told me she would not complete 
it until given permission by Mr. B , and so the paper has lain 
all this time uncompleted. 

After my return from P last winter I showed him this 
paper with, I think, another that she wrote at the time he called. 
He took them home to read and when he returned them made no 
comment. Of course I did not feel free to question. If you care 
enough for it to write asking Mr. B if he objected to my 
sending you the papers which he has seen that she has written, 
I see no objections to sending them. Of course, if she is really 
a spirit and gave me this in confidence I wish to respect it, tho 
I see no reason why she objects to my sending it with the others. 

I shall be very glad if any good can come of these writings or 
if I can be of any service in the way you speak of, but have not 
written anything of late to amount to anything. 

My experience has been of a different nature from that of 
and it has led me to question the right of giving myself 
up to unseen influences regarding which I am so utterly ignorant 
and the advice of which I so often fear to trust. I am going to 
say to you what I am not ready to say to people in general until 
my way is thought out a little more clearly. 

It has seemed for a long time that the influence was leading 
me away from, rather than nearer to my Saviour—by this I mean 
I have lost consciousness of the presence of that which builds 
character and makes possible the sacrifices and heroic struggles 
of daily life. I have even come to regard it, of late, as a sin 
which is fast putting out the light of the soul. I realize that 
often one is not a correct interpreter of his own mind and con- 
dition, but surely results are safe tests and I do know that my 
spirit is changed from one of quiet waiting to that of the most 
turbulent impatience and the desire to serve those with whom | 
am brought into contact is merged in the fear that it is all a 
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waste of energy, that the effort is lost and the world, after all, 
does not belong to God. 

It was not until the past month after resolving, were it this 
influence which caused the discord and stood between me and 
usefulness that despite the fascination of the study and the hope 
that it might lead to greater light and truth when rightly under- 
stood, that I would renounce it, that the consciousness of In- 
finite Power began to come again. Do not misunderstand me by 
thinking it is peace of mind alone which I value; far from it, it is 
only a desire to see and hold fast to that which will best enable 
me to be of service in the world. If it can be best accomplished 
along the line which I so fear and question now, I earnestly hope 
my eyes may not be blinded by prejudice and selfishness. It has 
seemed at times that this writing had been the means of uplifting 
some lives and in these same lines I can yet be of comfort and it 
means courage and deep conviction to say: “I can give you no 
more, for it is not right.” Yet the question comes again and 
again: “Are you not substituting for the real Comforter of all a 
lesser comfort?” The better part of my nature, if I may judge 
as to what that is, tells me that I can never grow into His like- 
ness until I wholly. renounce these influences. Is it God or a 
morbid conscience? 

I hope you will pardon these personal details and am sure 
you will understand why they are given. If I did not feel that 
more lives than my own were involved I should not have troubled 
you with them. 

Very sincerely yours, 
EDITH WRIGHT. 


[Automatic Records. ] 


One great lesson to be learned before the invisible can 
communicate with the material is the removal of the old 
superstition that death is essentially a barrier to communica- 
tion between the one who has passed out and the one still on 
earth. There is no keener sorrow on the part of the angels 
than the refusal of the loved ones left to search the deep 
things of God. The passive faith, the prayers for strength 
to endure the separation, and for patience until the happy 
reunion in heaven is too pathethic for tears. In cases where 
harmony ever existed, symypathy is more ideally blended and 
soul is knitted to soul in very truth. Could the scales drop 
from your eyes and you but open them to the warmth and 
tenderness gazing down into your own, our pity most intense 
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would change to joy unutterable because one more soul had 
been born anew to spiritual truth. 

Ah, poor, blind earth-mortals when will you awake to the 
glorious possibilities ingulfing you and grow to the full 
stature of a man? When will you cast aside not only the 
fetters of your own soul, but know no rest until the shackles 
that bind your brothers are removed and all shall recognize 
the glorious possibilities that surround mankind? Never 
until that crippling thought that earth is a preparation for 
heaven; never until you learn that heaven is not a place of 
ease, rest, lifeless inactivity, and perfect bliss so long falsely 
taught that it has become a part of man’s very being and is 
to-day as persistently and far more blindly taught than a 
century ago, for the belief is really outlived, yet stubbornly 
adhered to. 

We are children who have outgrown youthful amuse- 
ments, yet cherish fondness for old associations and memories 
and in our blind devotion to loyalty weep over our own ad- 
vancement, reproach ourselves because the old forms, the 
old customs once so dear have not the same hold on the 
larger mentality. We reproach ourselves with inconstancy 
and lack of faith in and devotion to the higher principles 
which were so deeply implanted in our development, and 
wonder why truth is so unreal and God is so far away, if 
everything will finally grow clear as we crucify the flesh and 
deny self in serving others. 

We at length console ourselves with the hope that death 
will clear all; then God will wipe away all tears from our eyes, 
the crooked shall be made straight and the rough paths 
smooth. Never was a more deluded hope cherished in the 
heart of man. I agonize, as many another has done, to teach 
this one truth above all, or as a foundation to all, that noth- 
ing but clearness of perception is changed by the flight of the 
spirit. God has no new way of dealing with His children 
when they pass out. The same evil propensities, the same 
weaknesses, the same habits and tastes are ours; struggles 
and temptations are here to overcome. We are etherial and 
spiritual only as we cultivate that virtue. Many on earth 
are centuries in advance of those who have passed out. We 
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can claim nothing that is not ours by nature and only by 
weary, patient, courageous striving can we attain to the 
highest heights. 

Why can we not realize the chief of all truths that the 
pure in heart alone can see God? Begin more zealously to 
work for truth and righteousness. Live for nobility in its 
fullest sense. Be pure and by your cleanliness of life estab- 
lish an atmosphere of purity about you that will lift you into 
the etherial and render interchange of thought with those 
who have passed out not only possible but inevitable. 

Prayer lifts your soul to mine. You call on God for 
strength to overcome the habit that is enchaining you, you 
cry out in the bitterness of your soul for mastery over your 
selfishness and vice and passions, and after repeated conflicts 
of soul comes a peace and joy unspeakable. Greater strength 
of purpose is yours in the future than in the past you dreamed 
possible. Did you know that some kindred spirit always 
watches beside you in the garden of every Gethsemane shar- 
ing the conflict and giving of self in a way that renders future 
victory more possible? The opened avenues of your soul 
make a union of spirit which ought to be and is felt on your 
part even when not understood. You call it God. Call it 
what you please so long as you abide in its uplifting power 
and accept the influence. But if you lack that clearness of 
vision, be slow, my friend, to deride the one that has pene- 
trated the veil and recognizes, feels, hears, and sees in all the 
personality of an angel friend. 

All good is God. It is He that is leading you higher. Do 
not think that we are not as truly instrument in His hand 
after this change as before. Every force is becoming sub- 
jected to righteousness. Why do you refuse to be enlight- 
ened, refuse to investigate? AH lies with you. Our union 
is one of thought and spirit. I come close to your thought 
and whisper some truth to your soul. I soothe, comfort, en- 
courage, and inspire. That which is an established truth in 
the flesh knows no change here. All this you recognize in 
your earth friends. You know that it is soul alone that 
speaks. You recognize that distance is no barrier to under- 
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standing and sympathy and thought transference on the part 
of earth friends. 

Then believe us to be in and through you and seeking 
through you to uplift the world with our message of cheer 
for the weary, faint-hearted, struggling fellow-men, knowing 
that from this some one will catch a glimpse of the beautiful 
and hear the message of the Divine Nazarene whispering to 


their souls, “Come unto me all ye who labor and are heavy 
laden and I will give you rest.” 


Every earnest life leaves its indelible impress on the world. 
The world is different to-day because you have lived. Often 
the apparently insignificant life is the widest and richest in 
influence. The little babe who may never have uttered a 
word, the child that passed out leaving only a tender memory 
in the heart of its mother has done more toward shaping the 
world’s history than even the most thoughtful can conceive. 
No one ever lived who has not wrought good or whose life 
has not contributed to the world’s advancement. Even the 
most wayward God has used and is using to further his king- 
dom. Out of blunders grow achievements; out of weakness, 
strength; out of evil, good; out of misery, happiness; out of 
ignorance, knowledge. 

Each one in seeking to uplift his fellow-men works blindly 
—blindly could we but view the end from the beginning. 
Could we but look ahead one thousand years our wonder 
would be how God who is working for the ultimate perfec- 
tion of all could have used such poor instruments so skillfully. 
Why He should employ the base to advance virtue, how He 
could use the untutored mind to promulgate the deepest 
truths, and in what way the finer heart culture could be es- 
tablished by the dwarfed and selfish impulses that have ani- 
mated man toteach. Yet it is in just this way God began to 
work. He made use of the savage to establish civilization. 
He evolved from a hopeless mass, man, upright, erect, made 
in His own image. A far more hopeless task lay in the evo- 
lution of the mind but He was not dismayed at the magni- 
tude of the work that lay before Him. 

Now when we look back over this work wrought out for 
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us, why should we despair and become so faithless and un- 
believing when we are asked to participate in the work of the 
development of the soul? Centuries ago the mass was as 
ignorant concerning the mastery of mind over body as to-day 
millions are of the supremacy of soul over mind. You are 
entrusted with a sacred charge, yet you despond and lose 
heart because evil is seemingly stronger than good. If you 
are faithful to the inner voice you will soon awake to the 
magnitude of your glorious responsibilities and possibilities. 
Earnestness is the primary essential, and the conviction that 
you are God’s children eliminates darkness and broadens the 
bands of light until all around your path is an immortal glory 
of the brightness of those lives that partake of the radiance 
of a perfect God. 

It is just this work that the prophets undertook and thus 
are their names carved in stone, not because of the infallible 
truth they taught, but because they were true to the inner 
voice and light of their age and taught in a voice of thunder 
the truth as far as could be revealed to their minds. 

Every soul-stirring utterance is the foundation of a deeper, 
the stepping stone to a higher truth. Be very careful how 
you deride the past teaching on which you rest. Had not 
your brother worked his way through the thicket the smooth 
path might not be yours. See well to it that thou art as 
faithful in leading thy brother into broader and greener fields. 

The possibilities awaiting the coming race are more glor- 
ious than any past revelation. Mind and spirit will indeed 
then triumph. The body will serve, not control. When the 
soul can claim all that is hers by nature then shall we see as 


the departed see, speak like prophets, and understand as God 
and the angels. 


Every spirit drifts at last into the sphere God designed for 
him. It is a mistake to suppose that one, so called returned 
spirit—but I object to that term it is so misleading,—one 
recognized spirit mind, acting upon a responsive mind still 
in the flesh, can tell all about Heaven. There are realms 
upon realms never visited by many souls. 

You wonder at our persistency in holding a mind after 
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once control is gained, but I tell you it is no easy matter to 
bring a mind still in the flesh into quick, responsive sympathy 
with your own; and when we gain such harmony of thought, 
then we seek to give the world comfort and inspiration, just 
as you seek to rise out of self and minister. We have a spe- 
cial work here, both to souls departed and still on the earth. 
We do not seek to do your work, only to aid, inasmuch as our 
vision is more penetrating because we see the heart and life 
laid bare. Ages will pass before we are able to find the right 
interpreter, not that we never return, for we often do, and 
along certain lines work; but to feel yourself master of an- 
other mind thinking your own thoughts and giving utterance 
to them in your own words, then do you realize that the 
bonds are indeed loosed and you are at last born into a glori- 
ous liberty. 

Our freedom here, our complete happiness and independ- 
ence of care depends mainly on earth’s affections. If they 
were the real and the satisfying, if we were absorbed and 
wrapped in any one work, joy, or affection; if as I say, it was 
deep enough to embrace life and soul on earth and was of 
enduring worth it still lives on deepening and broadening 
until it finds an overflow in service to others. One must not 
pass out feeling that there is to be a complete revolution of 
thought, aims, and desires. The ardent longing is intensified 
until there is an outlet of expression. Many never will to 
seek this, but it is inevitable. Evil lives but is not ultimately 
triumphant, less so here than in the fiesh, for each mind is 
quickened and the penetrating perception prevents the evil 
consequences attendant on deception which works so much 
misery wherever it exists. 

Our hold on life is far more tenacious than you can dream. 
Our uplift grows out of any soul absorbing desire that we 
might have cherished, and out of this comes salvation, and 
from this do we aspire to be all that the Perfect One idealed 
us to be. This becomes our guiding star and out of this 
grows our work, and blessed indeed is the man who has 
found his true and all absorbing work. Salvation is not com- 


plete until the ages shall have made clear to us the face of the 
Infinite. 
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There are no two distinct places and we are seeking to 
unite and make this truth recognized. It is advancing, yet 
still in its infancy. Do you wonder when we once find a soul 
capable of carrying the messages that we give them no rest. 
You fret and grieve that your ear is attuned to catch the 
whisper, you close your eyes to shut out the brighter light, 
you pray to be delivered from just that which will bring you 
in closest touch with the Saviour of the world. Wilt thou 
not rather stand ready, when the silence is broken to carry 
hope to the dull world, to obey, seeking only to know the 
Lord alone who will deliver thee from all thy fears. 

My awakening to this life was a painful one, as a crushed 
bud struggles to open to the sunlight longing for cooling 
breezes where only the parched heat fans its petals and all 
about is a dreary waste and there is no evidence to human 
eye that a leaf is struggling for life. So I opened my eyes in 
the midst of busy activity, yet unconscious of warmth and 
light and life, conscious only of loneliness and isolation drear 
and agonizing, for I had left for the spirit life all that I held 
dear or dreamed I could ever care for. I was full of life. I 
longed for life—life in its fullest sense—longed to be able to 
pour myself into all about me as a bird pours forth its sweet 
melody. 

My life had been one burst of outward gayety and indul- 
gence but underneath apparent levity had been a soul-stirring 
ambition never so strong, I confess, as my own selfishness, 
yet a fervent hope in my graver moments that I might serve, 
might be an inspiration and comfort to others, might uplift 
humanity because I wanted to do something, and I dreamed 
the day would come when it would be easy to be good, easy 
with the advancing years; but my own desires and the grati- 
fication of them crept in, the dreams were not realized and I 
went on content, content for I was happy and that was 
enough. 

I desired the service to come without denial on my part. 
“No weary plodding for me,” I said, “I will be given wings 
to gain the heights. There are dizzy heights to scale, but I 
will mount them singing as I soar.” 

How blind I was, in the years that followed, to the loving, 
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infinite tenderness that encircled me! How deaf to the t ten- 
der sympathy that enfolded me after I began that weary 
ascent, when I sank exhausted many a time, only to rise and 
struggle on growing more desperate to win with each fresh 
attempt! And thus I crept on, though the cruel stones tore 
the tender feet and my hands were bleeding, with utter deso- 
lation tugging at my heart I cried aloud, “ Oh my Father, 
why shouldst thou, even thou, too, forsake me.” I was ut- 
terly unconscious of the living, breathing Presence that car- 
ried me over the rough places and left me to grope alone only 
where I would not let him carry me. 

At last the bitter struggle ended and the spirit took its 
flight. The frail body could endure no longer and I could not 
walk erect with such despair tugging at my heart. I prayed 
for rest. Then came a long silence and I lay in the sweet 
influence of a loving atmosphere that sought to subdue the 
old wild cry and prepare me for the intelligence that the ease. 
rest, love, and joy I sought were to come through my own 
making. 

This seeming oblivion was not in reality such. One 
morning one of our glorious earth-mornings, God inspired, 
I used to say, I was first conscious of the pure air fanning 
my cheek, and opening my mind at last I met the response 
of a pure, strong spirit that searching my soul, and under- 
standing my inner need spoke to me and said: 

It is not best to put too much faith in the possibilities of 
the future life. Effort, effort on the part of the individual 
himself, is all that is required. The essential difficulty is to 
arouse zeal for service and a desire for knowledge concern- 
ing the deep things of God and life. No soul that passes out 
with sordid aims, selfish desires, and base appetites can even 
aspire to higher things. It takes even more than ages upon 
ages for a revolution of character. The ministering angels 
are at work but the stubborn soul cannot in a flash become 
pliable and teachable. These departed spirits in many cases 
work great harm on earth on impressible natures. We often 
wonder whence came that noble desire or ignoble prompt- 
ing,—either may be outside our realm of conscious influence. 

One great lack on the part of so-called liberals is the fact 
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that they are not sufficiently earnest and zealous concerning 
the souls of men. I do not mean a desire to save from a 
burning hell, but they lack the determination to arouse the 
highest and best, to awaken the God-like element that lies in 
all. They think time will right all earth’s blunders. This is 
a grievous mistake. Eternity never can do the work of 
time. The God-like lies in all. It may be that with re- 
doubled energy you could fan into a flame the smouldering 
embers, that you could do what you sit by content to see 
undone for years in the hope that God will right all for He is 
all-powerful and will not be thwarted. God has no new 
power with any soul that has passed out of the flesh only as 
the mind is quickened, the perception keener, and the heart 
more eager for new impressions. 

Be not deceived. Leave not for another life the work 
He set us to do here. Crush not the promptings for ex- 
pressions of love and sympathy which so constantly arise 
and are so repeatedly checked. Ye are fellow workers with 
God. Be true to your trust and when your spirit is freed 
you will awaken into far more glorious possibilities than you 
ever dreamed could await you—his humble children. 

August 6th, 1899. 


Another Incident. 


[The following “communications” came through the 
same personality, but purported to be the message of one 
whose identity was not revealed. It is the message to which 
Miss Wright alludes in her letter and which N. N. denied 


writing herself, when Miss Wright thought her the source 
of it.] ‘ 

I want to bring to my dear earth friends the message of 
one long liberated from the flesh, and who sought for years 
for an interpreter to carry my heart messages. 

One great hinderance to spirit recognition, one of the 
deepest perplexities common to seekers of truth along the 
line of Spiritualism is the fact that the messages of the spirit 
often bear upon subjects that have little or no vital interest 
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to the inquirer and tere, apparently, utterly foreign to the 
nature of the spirit bringing the message. This and the 
utter disregard of the deep questionings which the soul sends 
out in its agony leads you to cry from the depths of your 
disappointed research: “ This cannot be my loved one; he 
never would spend precious time to speak of this; he would 
bring me a message of comfort, some word to assure me that 
he still lives on. This is a delusion born of a hope to prove 
a future existence; it is impossible to penetrate the veil until 
death shall set us free.” 

I ask you all who say, “I have honestly investigated ” to 
look deep down into your hearts and search there silently 
and quietly all the motives which have actuated you in your 
search in this most vital of all investigations. 

Are you aware of the prejudices you have been harboring 
—consciously or unconsciously—if unconsciously then it is a 
far more deadly poison, for unrecognized it cannot be eradi- 
cated. Do you know that often the friend from whom you 
seek some word is not the one to whom your higher nature 
in any way responded? There was never any real union 
between you on earth, there was nothing in the nature of the 
one that responded to the yearning of the other. You were 
not congenial, yet environment had cast your lot together 
and you had striven to conceal the inward discord. When 
death at last separated you from this friend you were filled 
with bitterest self-reproach because your lives were so in- 
harmonious. You grieve that you allowed the sharp mental 
criticism where should have existed only the tenderest 
thought, and your soul now calls mightily to him for forgive- 
ness. There may be through lack of understanding an ob- 
tuse sensibility on the part of the spirit to appreciate this 
condition of your mind. You would not have looked for 
this understanding here, yet now you unreasonably declare 
that were there a continued existence, were spirit communion 
possible this friend would surely come to you. In many 
cases this longing to answer your call is equally intense with 
the released spirit, but here speech is mental and possibly the 
“medium” may not possess a nature attuned to the thought 
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of either mind, yet in perfect concord with spirit influences 
of a different nature. 

In ideal earth friendships intelligence has flashed from 
mind to mind before words could be formed to convey the 
thought. The heart has an instinct of what is passing in the 
mind of another, and when this understanding is lacking how 
inadequate are words to express the thought that burns the 
deepest. Your spirit friend longs for the understanding in- 
telligence that can draw from him the idea that loses its 
beauty by a homely utterance. We laugh bitterly at the 
strangeness of our own messages and are seized with a 
strange homesickness of heart when we realize how far from 
the real thought was the expression of it. But let us come 
into communion with a soul akin to our own and we find a 
quick and ready mind to grasp our thought and convey its 
true meaning to our dear ones. 

Do you not realize that your failure to investigate, that 
your resistance to the spirit influence may involve the happi- 
ness and enlightenment of hundreds of souls dependent on 
your personal investigation? Do you know that your lack 
of honesty, your indifference and rebellion to the truth as it 
opens to you, not only deadens your keener perception to the 
higher truths we struggle to unfold to you, but enslaves and 
holds in darkness those whose mission was yours to lead 
into the Light. 

Let me send out, then, to you who are beginning to seek 
a mighty appeal to the best that is in you. May you, putting 
aside all prejudices, all love of self and self-seeking, hold to 
the truth as it is revealed to you in your search from day to 
day, working always in the strong assurance that the angels 
who lead and direct you will finally guide you into all Truth, 
—the Truth that shall make you free. 


July, 1900. 
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EDITORIAL. 


Readers of the Journal will recall the article on “ Rein- 
carnation and Psychic Research” in the July number and 
that it was prompted by a book entitled “The Adventure”, 
published and attested as a story of reality by the Macmil- 
lan Company. A member has sent us the leaves of Mc- 
Clure’s Magazine for August, 1910 which contains an article 
that is unmistakeably inspired by the same story. It pur- 
ports to be a piece of fiction and the identity of the story 
that gave rise to it is evidenced by references to the Petit 
Trianon, Marie Antoinette, the “ McMillans”, and the 
legend of Marie Antoinette’s appearance as a ghost at 
that place at various times. The article confirms the posi- 
tion taken in the review of “ The Adventure”, that the story 
is either consummate lying or a significant set of facts. 
The McClure article does not profess to be reality. It is 
avowedly fiction, but it is poorly conceived and poorly 
written, neither ideal nor real nor a combination of both; 
not as interesting as a dream nor as true as a lie, but a 
hotch-potch of ill ordered fancies strung on a poor love 
theme and made to touch on the apparitions told by the 
authors of “The Adventure”, but in a hardly recognizable 
form. No doubt the author got money for it which is more 
than any one can get for the truth. 

I call attention here to the article to remark a moral 
for readers. The same magazine, I have no doubt, would 
not publish such a story as the authors of “ The Adventure”, 
have written, for fear it would be too near the truth. They 
must needs deal out fancies instead of serious realities. It 
is the same with the whole of our present day light litera- 
ture, and the magazines are exponents of the unreal and 
fanciful, as much in their muck raking as in their fiction. 
They would not listen to an actual or proved ghost story, 
but are willing to thrill camp fires with unreal ones. Why 
is this the case? Why do people prefer fiction to fact? 

I sometimes think that the passion for fiction is the 
legitimate offspring of medizval theology. Medizval re- 
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ligion was as much occupied with the products of the 
imagination as any magazine writer. Christianity had 
taught us that the earthly life was carnal and to be de- 
spised: the ideal and celestial life had to be sought in another 
world and the imagination was left largely free to form it 
to suit its own whims. For long ages we have been made 
to despise the real and to seek the ideal in a transcendental 
life. Daily toil and duties were contemptible and the joys 
of life were to be sought in poetry and dreaming of some 
kind. When science began its investigations into nature it 
had to fight for the legitimacy of its efforts and it succeeded 
in attracting attention only as it tended to create an 
“earthly paradise”. Religion had usurped the field of the 
imagination and would not allow reality to get any devotion. 
But as soon as science attached its domain it robbed it of its 
realities and ideals at one stroke. Left with an inheritance 
of contempt for matter and all its applications the imagina- 
tion of man had to take its flight into fiction for its religion 
while either fearing or ignoring the lessons of science, and 
the intellectual occupations of the age are about as good 
as the ethical habits of Greco-Roman materialism. It is 
another illustration of man seeking his salvation in Art in- 
stead of Science. When man can find his poetry in truth, 
instead of despising truth to get his enjoyments, he may 
hope to find a way out of the perplexities that haunt the 
path of his progress. Knowledge and morality should 
come before Art, but having once surrendered to the fasci- 
nations of Art he must follow his course to the bitter end, 
and it is unfortunate that literature helps him to pursue his 


blind course instead of trying to lead him out of the wilder- 
ness. 
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BOOK REVIEWS. 


Psychic Phenomena, Science and Immortality. By Henry Frank. 
Sherman, French and Company, Boston. 1911. 


As a sort of dedication the author asks that all critics, in 
justice to himself, read the book through before making a final 
judgment on it. I am not sure that advice of this kind is neces- 
sary. If the book were an articulate whole or argument it might 
be necessary, and also if there were not so many errors of fact 
and misconception of the problem it might be necessary. But 
these faults make one feel that the major premise of his argument 
is so false that one need not trouble himself about the rest of the 
process. 

Then in the Preface he complains that both friends and foes 
of immortality have entirely misunderstood his position. The 
sceptic has indorsed him for not believing in it and the believer 
for having demonstrated it, his previous work making it only an 
hypothesis being the cause of these opposite verdicts. The pres- 
ent work he insists takes the same position. To the present 
critic it does not seem that he has any ground for an hypothesis. 
I would not criticize him for either belief or unbelief, for agnos- 
ticism or demonstration, but for imagining that he has any data 
whatever in his book for an hypothesis of any kind on the subject 
of immortality any more than one on microbes or bullywag. 
Apparently he wanted a tag for a title that would attract readers, 
but he certainly had no scientific or other basis for an hypothesis 
on that subject in the incidents of this book. 

The author belongs to that large class of people who are seek- 
ing in some form of new thought or scientific discoveries light 
on old problems and has thought either that he has cut himself 
loose from past philosophical methods or that it is desirable to 
do so. He has felt the force of scepticism and the effect of the 
advance of physical science, especially in its relation to the 
question of a future life. But readers familiar with the history 
of philosophy will not discover in the book any trace of an under- 
standing either of historical philosophy or of the problem the 
author is trying to solve. Most that he says on general issues is 
half true and half false and most that he says on the crucial 
matters is wholly false, I shall take notice of some of these in 
their place. 

In the Preface he confesses that survival does not now have 
the interest for him that it once had and thus seems to be very 
religious in manifesting the spirit of resignation. But closer 
scrutiny shows that he is afraid that the next life will be no better 
than he thinks this one and this one he describes as so “ fraught 


Book Review's. 533 


with disappointment and dismay that to conceive its ceaseless 
continuance would be to add horror to despair.” The virtue of 
this all depends on the demands you make on this life and the 
habits you have practiced. In spite of this pessimism he seems 
to manifest the same interest in “ Nature,” its beauties and its 
wonders, as the ordinary orthodox man does in “ Providence.” 
When it comes to contemplating “ Nature” in the facts which 
he uses to prove what he thinks might be undesirable he does not 
treat it as undesirable at all. He recognizes that it is not what 
we wish that should determine our attitude on the question of 
survival, but “ what Nature has set for us”. This is half true and 
half false. It is a sound attack on the loose influences which 
affect many people on the subject, but it is not a sound principle 
for describing the process of development at all. We do not think 
or act toward “ Nature” in any field as if what it has set for us 
was all we had a right to expect. This very “ Nature” has es- 
tablished our wishes and has made it as imperative to wish and 
to govern gur actions according to those wishes as it has the 
recognition of the limitations of our wills. If the man who has 
not money enough to buy his next meal acted on the purely ab- 
stract principle of taking what ‘“ Nature has set for him” he 
would not work for bread but would simply starve. All our 
achievements consist in putting limits to the limitations of “ Na- 
ture,” or conquering what it seems to have set up as a barrier 
against our desires. In fact the term “ Nature” is a great big 
subterfuge for men who have lost their bearings in philosophy. 

1 shall take a few examples of the author’s statements to 
examine them before pronouncing generally on his work. I do 
not wish to make statements dogmatically about the work as a 
whole without giving concrete evidence for the opinion ex- 
pressed, and hence I shall take a few statements which will show 
how probably a thousand of his statements might be treated. 

In the Introduction the author says: ‘“ The same law pre- 
vails in the psychological as in the material world.” This is not 
true in any concrete sense affecting his problem. It is one of 
those general statements which can be made about order and 
regularity in the abstract, but does not characterize the differ- 
ences which are implied by the distinction between psychological 
and material. You can say that the same law prevails in the 
mechanical and chemical worlds, but this does not mean that 
chemical affinity is the same as mechanical impulsion. Each 
world is separate in its particular characteristics and if you admit 
that mental phenomena are different in any respect from the 
phenomena of the steam engine you have a distinct problem 


before you and wild loose talk about the unity of “ nature” has 
no relevance. 
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In the same connection the author is speaking of the organ- 
ization of the brain and its functions and then says: “ T he or- 
ganized centers of thought constitute ideal centers, or centers of 
ideation. They must be recognized as forces operating in the 
interior of the human system, and in that sense as actual as the 
elemental forces of nature that operate throughout the universe. 
These psychic elements, in the conception of the old psychology, 
were supposed to be detached and immaterial, whose unity 
constituted a super-phenomenal entity.” 

What are the organized centers of thought? Physiology has 
not yet settled that question. There is no such assurance as the 
author indicates about them. There is a very loud speculative 
belief, but nothing that would lead us to dogmatize about the 
consequences. The form of statement does not make clear 
whether the author means that it is the “ organized centers’ or 
“ideation” that is to be considered “as forces.” Later state- 
ments make it clear that it is the “ideation”. But why conceive 
them as “forces”? What are “forces”? Physics regard 
“forces” as matter in motion. Is thought matter in motion? 
If so what is the use of talking about even the possibility of sur- 
vival? The reply might be that the author sets up the “ astral 
body ” which is a form of “ matter” and thus obtains a leverage 
to apply the principles of mechanics to that. But after you have 
got your “astral body” you have still to prove that conscious- 
ness is a function of it rather than of the grosser physical body 
and Mr. Frank has not even attempted that. But we have no 
knowledge whatever that thought is matter in motion. It may 
be this, but until it is substantiated by facts the statement cannot 
be made which the author affirms so confidently. 

Now the “old psychology” never asserted the existence of 
“psychic elements’. It is the boast of the present author that 
this is the distinctive characteristic of the “new psychology ” 
Then again the “ old psychology ” never supposed that any “ ele- 
ments’ were “detached”. Nor did it ever suppose that the 
unity of any elements constituted an entity of any kind, especially 


- a super-phenomenal entity. All these statements here about the 


old psychology are as false as they are unintelligible. The au- 
thor has not studied the old psychology intelligently enough to 
put his words together rightly. The old psychology did regard 
the soul as immaterial and as non-phenomenal, but even these 
terms were purely relative to the conceptions taken of matter 
and the phenomenal. Its conceptions of both of these were not 
the same as those of modern science and hence its position ought 
not even to be compared with present day ideas unless we recog- 
nize the changed conceptions of physical science. But our author 
does not seem to know that matter in the modern conception of 
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physical science is so attenuated that it may be identical with 
the ancients’ conception of spirit and actually includes it. How 
can he get an antithesis except by holding to what he supposes 
is the ancient conception of the supernatural and its opposition to 
modern ideas. The opposition formerly was to ancient concep- 
tions of matter. Either the distinction does not exist in modern 
times or it is the same as an antiquity. But you are not likely 
to catch physical science accepting the ancient conception of 
matter and unless it does it has no leverage against the idea of 
spirit. Our author has adopted conceptions which made spirit 
possible and this, in fact, is the position later in the book 
after defining the problem in a manner to make such a conception 
impossible. What difference does it make whether you call the 
soul material or immaterial, if you have a soul. The ancient 
position made it necessary to set up the distinction because mat- 
ter was supposed to be ephemeral in its nature or to be perma- 
nent only in its elements, the properties or phenomena which 
we perceived being only transient functions of its combinations. 
Hence spirit was but a name for realities which were not subject 
to decomposition, sensible matter being subject to this. To-day 
it makes no difference whether you speak of matter or spirit 
provided you have facts. What the present author is always 
doing, and others too, is that he is using the old ideas and im- 
plications of the term matter to perpetuate an antithesis that no 
longer exists, even in his own discussion. 

What we need here is, not setting up the new as superior to 
the old, but the recognition of a definite articulation between 
the old and the new. The old is just as true and just as false as 
the new. Both have to be studied in their own terms and in- 
tellectual environment. They should not be set against each 
other in all their ideas, and much less on fundamental ones when 
you are trying to establish the same conclusions in the new that 
were held in the old. As an illustration of this take the very next 
statement of the author after the last quotation. He says, having 
the old psychology in mind: ‘‘ The soul was something wholly 
apart and differentiable from the body.” Now does this state- 
ment of alleged fact mean to imply that it had no right to such a 
conception? If so what becomes of the author’s squinting to- 
ward the astral body theory? This “supplementary body” is 
“wholly apart and differentiable” from the grosser physical 
body. Moreover the ancient idea did not regard the soul as any 
more “apart and differentiable” from the body than oxygen is 
from hydrogen in the composition of water. All that it did was 
to maintain that consciousness* was a function that was not a 
resultant of composition and it had to have some subject or 
basis, “ entity ” if you like, to support it, just as physical science 
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sets up a subject or “entity” in the atoms, “unity of ether”, 
matter or other reality to serve as the basis for given properties 
or functions. Psychology has the same rights and it is no worse 
than physical science which talks about ether when it finds that 
matter as previously known does not account for newly discov- 
ered facts, and the ether is quite as “ apart and differentiable ” 
from matter as ever spirit was. 

These are examples of the loose statement of the author and 
if I were to take up all of them and deal with them in the same 
way | should have a volume twice as large as his for reply, for I 
would have to quote his in illustration of his doctrine, and pos- 
sibly the reply would be as much longer as the above criticism 
is of the passage quoted. But I shall take another statement or 
two and deal with them briefly. 

He says: “ Vital force is but the differentiated form of the 
universal energy which emanates from and permeates the primal 
ether.” The author makes this as a statement of fact. He ought 
to know that it is nothing but pure metaphysics. It is pure 
speculation on the part of physicists. It may be true and it may 
not. The author gives no evidence whatever for it and does not 
seem to recognize or know that biologists are very far from ad- 
mitting any thing of the kind. You could make the same state- 
ment about fleas or elephants and the statement would convey 
no information whatever. What is “ differentiated”? How 
does that explain anything? Does it not cover up our ignorance 
with an assumption or pretense of knowledge? 

And so it goes throughout the volume with a perpetual play 
on the use of the term “ force” as if that solved any problems. 
The author does not see that the term “ force ” in science is one 
thing and in metaphysics is another. In science it is but descrip- 
tive of facts: in metaphysics it is the name for a substance and 
none of the implications of science are to be carried with it. 
This is the alphabet of clear thinking. There is nothing in the 
term “force,” as metaphysically used, to exclude the idea of 
spirit. In science it is different, because “ force” there does not 
connote substance but only a phenomenal fact. It simply de- 
scribes the motion of a substance, not the substance itself, tho 
this is implied. But in metapysics it is compatible with any 
form of reality that may show activity whether this activity be 
conceived as motion or something else. 

In one passage in the chapter on matter and vital energy the 
author talks about “a secret force” or an “ intra-atomic force ”, 
as if he had gotten something that made it unnecessary to explain 
anything by “ spirit”. But what*is intra-atomic force if it is not 
spirit? I do not say that it is, for I do not know and what is 
more | do not care. What I do insist on, however, is that the 
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moment you put any new “ force” into the atom you have forever 
cut yourself loose from avoiding the use of the term spirit. 
The whole value of the materialistic philosophy and its explana- 
tions by “ force” lay in its use of that term for matter in motion, 
and not in supposing new “secret forces” or “ intra-atomic 
forces,’ which antiquity would at once have made convertible 
with spirit. The point about matter was that it was inert and 
not self-active. But “intra-atomic forces” are conceived here 
as something different from the known forces and not differen- 
tiable from spirit, so far as we know, especially if they initiate 
action and are in any respect intelligent. What has the author 
done to show that they are neither? Nothing whatever. Of 
course his reply would be that he had used the idea to support 
the possibility of spirit. If so why use the word “ force” at all? 
Why adjust yourself to terms which accepted usage employs to 
exclude the idea of spirit? You make no headway in a policy 
of that kind. Besides the sceptic would want to ask what your 
“secret force” or “intra-atomic force” is. He is not going to 
stop with metaphysics of this kind, especially if he suspects that 
it is purely imaginary which it is as likely to be as nine-tenths of 
the metaphysics of physical science. All this talk about “ forces ” 
and “laws of nature,” assuming that they explain anything is 
wearisome. They describe uniformities of events which contrast 
with the capricious and irregular, which psychic phenomena are 
falsely supposed to bey but they do not explain anything in any 
sense for which we are asking an explanation. They only sug- 
gest or imply impersonal events as distinguished from personal, 
and as a fact no phenomena whatever in this universe, whether 
uniform or capricious, can exclude the possibility of personal 
causation. It is only a matter of evidence, and all the conjuring 
in the world about “forces” and the “laws of nature” do not 
affect the explanatory problem. Their uniformity, where intel- 
ligible is adaptive and variable, can only make the evidential 
problem more difficult, not the explanatory. ‘“ Forces” explain 
nothing unless they are initiative. Now in physical science we 
never find the ultimate initiating cause as prior to the effect, tho 
we always assume that the antecedent is the explanatory agent. 
It conditions the event but it is not the cause. It determines the 
law of events, but not their nature or their initiating cause other 
than that law. But I shall not dwell on this, for the uniformities 
of coexistence and sequence represent precisely the difficulty of 
the whole problem and I refer to them only to remark that, un- 
less “ force” be an initiating cause it only refers the real cause 
back another step and then we either do not know what that can 
be or have to seek it in some sort of self-activity, which is to 
abandon physical “force” altogether. The author does not 
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seem to see this in his conjuring with the term “force”. He 
came to this point in the discussion of matter when he said that 
‘all matter is but an expression of psychical energy ”, and this is 
to take himself totally away from all the physics and biology that 
ever reigned, if the word “ psychical’? means anything at all. 
But in fact, the author is all the time playing fast and loose with 
the ideas of the psychical. When he wants to dispute the * old 
psychology ” psychical means something different from the 
physical: when he wants to make an hypothesis for the soul the 
psychical and the physical are identical. That sort of procedure 
is not tolerable. 

As an illustration of the fast and loose manner in which terms 
are used in this work let the reader take the following. The 
author is discussing Dr. Maxwell’s incident of a prediction in 
the chapter on Materializations. Mr. Frank says with reference 
to it: “ The action of this force seems to be in many ways in 
contravention of the tendency of the well known laws of nature.” 
What has “force” to do with predictions!! Intelligence is the 
proper explanation of forcasting future events, and intelligence, 
whatever relation it may have to a subject which we may call any- 
thing we please, implies spirit of some kind, tho we ultimately 
identify it with the same “ forces” we call matter. The distinc- 
tion will be as necessary as that between “forces” which act 
mechanically and those which act intelligently, just as we dis- 
tinguish between oxygen and hydrogen to account for the differ- 
ence of phenomenal manifestations or properties in these sub- 
stances. But as long as “force” implies impersonal action it 
cannot be used to explain personal or intelligent phenomena like 
predictions. 

Notice again a very remarkable statement. Speaking of 
thought transference he says: ‘ The point to which we must at 
present give our attention is that there exists an invisible sub- 
stance, yet actual in nature, which constitutes an element be- 
tween all minds, however distant, and which becomes the imme- 
diate receptacle for all vibrations emanating from thinking or- 
gans.” 

I quote this just for its numerous weaknesses. (1) The 
author gives not one iota of evidence for the existence of any 
such substance and neither has any other man given it. (2) lf 
he means the ether he should have said so, but that is the basis 
too of all non-mental events and the author must decide whether 
he will identify or distinguish between mental and non-mental 
phenomena. (3) Concede the existence of the ether, what evi- 
dence has the author that it is a medium for interaction between 
minds? Physical science has never encouraged such an hypoth- 
esis and the assumption of it must be attended by the appropriate 
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amount of evidence. The author gives none. (4) What ground 
has the author to suppose that this “ element” is in “ nature”? 
\Vhat is “nature”? If “ nature” is matter nothing is more cer- 
. tain than that this substance is outside “ nature.” You can in- 
clude it only by making your term “ nature” so inclusive as to 
involve instead of exclude spirit. You can purchase no antithesis 
whatever against the idea of spirit which the author is so afraid 
to mention. Whether this “substance” is “in” or “ outside” 
what he cails “ nature” has nothing to do with any problem and 
it only produces confusion to insinuate it. (5) No man in the 
world has one iota of evidence that consciousness either is a vi- 
bration or gives rise to it outside the organism. It may be 
these, but you cannot assert or assume it until you produce evi- 
dence and there is not one iota of evidence extant for it. (6) 
Granting that it is vibration and that it extends its action beyond 
the organism the author has no evidence whatever that the ether 
or his imaginary substance is the receptacle of these vibrations. 
It is pure speculation without one iota of evidence. 

Yet the author all through here states as fact what he has no 
evidence for and which is pure imagination. The strange thing 
about it is that he should imagine such transcendental hypotheses 
as having anything to do with interpretations excluding the or- 
dinary spiritistic theories. If half of what he imagines is true 
the author is not im the “ natural” at all, but in the most stu- 
pendous supernatural one could conceive and he should have no 
fear of using the word spirit. But he seems to think that, if 
you only speak of “ nature” and “ natural law,” of “ force” and 
similar orthodox terms, you have resolved all perplexities when, 
in fact, you have only increased human ignorance. 

Now it might be said in reply to this real or implied criticism 
that the author is intending to use this situation for and not 
against a spiritistic interpretation of certain facts. I should have 
no objection to this reply were it not that the whole book is con- 
ceived and stated in terms of limiting that interpretation, and 
when any man comes along with the hypothesis of spirits to ex- 
plain a certain limited field of phenomena, the author is quick to 
seize the “ subconscious mind ”, “ intra-atomic force ” and similar 
assumptions to exclude the necessity of spirit and with that idea 
once presented he cannot come back with spirit in the end as he 
does. 

Let me come to some other statements which represent asser- 
tions of fact that are nothing but speculations of physical science. 
Speaking of an incident in the life of Miss Whiting without reck- 
oning with similar facts not explicable as he says this one is, he 
exalts the wonder of memory and mentions the materialistic the- 
ory of it to accept it and says in italics: “Never can we have a 
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mental experience unless it is registered in the nervous organism.” 
Now I assert that, so far from being a known fact, this is pure 
imagination. We have not one iota of evidence that such is the 
case. It has been asserted from time immemorial and yet no 
man has ever produced a single fact to prove this contention. 
It may be true, but even if true it does not explain anything 
whatever in connection with memory. It is a pure invention of 
the imagination to escape a confession of ignorance. It is no 
defence to say that we must explain the facts in some way; for 
science is under no obligations to explain anything whatever. 
Explanation is a purely gratuitous favor to those who demand it, 
and it is better frankly to admit that we do not know than it is to 
fabricate and imagine processes for which there is no evidence 
and then assume them as facts to prove some other theory! 

Again the author says, and emphasizes the statement by 
printing it in black type or capitals, quoting it from Wundt: 
“The conscious is always conditioned upon the unconscious.” 
Now what does he mean by this? Does he mean that conscious- 
ness is always conditioned by material organism? If this is what 
he means it is the disputed question. But the context shows 
that he means that conscious mental activity is always condi- 
tioned upon unconscious mental activity. For this there is no 
evidence whatever. On the contrary what evidence we have 
implies or proves the opposite. In the first place the subcon- 
scious is subject to the conscious for all knowledge of its exist- 
ence and in the second place the subconscious derives its knowl- 
edge through the conscious or the same organism as does the 
conscious, and if we assume that it represents exactly the same 
functions as normal consciousness, which we shall probably al- 
Ways assume, minus sensibility, we shall see that we cannot ap- 
ply the conditions in that way. In any case it is certain that the 
validity of knowledge cannot be assumed or asserted as condi- 
tioned upon the unconscious without vitiating all our ideas of 
the subconscious itself. 

Again speaking of Reichenbach’s and De Rochas’ experiments 
in the chapter on “ Superphysical Senses ” and the acquisition of 
really or apparently supernormal knowledge of what goes on in 
the physical body, the author says: “ It is apparent the sublim- 
inal mind or the unconscious self discerns these recondite operations 
in the subject's organism, which are inaccessible to the discernment of 
his normal consciousness. It is well that the word “ apparent” is 
found here, because it may be the door of escape from too severe 
criticism. But the italics would imply that the apparent means 
to emphasize the belief instead of implying a doubt. In any 
case I would say that there is not one iota of evidence that the 
subconscious can perform such clairvoyant acts. Neither this 
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author nor any other has ever produced a single fact to prove 
such an assertion. There are plenty of facts tending to show 
supernormal knowledge of what is going on in the human organ- 
ism and which cannot be obtained by normal sense perception. 
But this is not proof that the perceiving is done by the subliminal. 

There has been no attempt even to prove such a thing and one 
must admit that it will be exceedingly difficult to prove by ex- 
periment or otherwise such a claim. Credulity here is a con- 
venient refuge from a less respectable theory. I do not know 
that the rival theory has evidence to justify its claims and do 
not care. But I am certain that there is not an iota of evidence 
for ascribing it to the subconscious, tho it may be a fact that the 
claim is true. - 

Here is an incident which will show that the author cannot be 
trusted to state the facts correctly. Referring to the “ Fire Test 
Experiments ” which were published in the American Journal for 
Psychical Research the author says that the case received the 
personal attention of Professor Hyslop, that Professor Hyslop 
took water from the tower supply under careful inspection, and 
that he assisted in washing the medium’s hands, etc. Now the 
writer of this review happens to know that Professor Hyslop 
was not present at the experiment, took no part in it and did not 
indicate that he had anything to do with it. The experiment was 
by Mr. Prescott F. Hall with others present. 

I think I could take a thousand such statements as I have 
noted in this book and give them similar treatment, and they are 
crucial statements in the author’s doctrine. But I have already 
given more attention to them than they deserve and would not 
do so except for the fact that universities will not notice such a 
book and the public, at least a certain class of it, will assume that 
academic silence is so much approval of this sort of thing. 

In general I have only to say that the author, after having 
repudiated philosophy and its method for solving the problem of 
immortality resorts to the most extravagant and imaginary phil- 
osophy and metaphysics in the writings of irresponsible scientific 
men in most cases for the proof of what he had said could not be 
proved by philosophy. He betrays not the slightest conception 
of what the real problem is. He is enamored of the possibility 
that science may prove the existence of a “supplementary or- 
ganism ” to that of the physical, the astral body, in which case he 
seems to think that survival would be guaranteed. This is an 
illusion. You may prove the existence of all the astral bodies 
you please it will not put you forward a step toward survival 
from the point of view of evidence. Consciousness might be the 
function of the physical body and not of the astral body and so 
perishable with it. Again it might be the resultant of the com- 
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bination of the physical and the astral. Your problem is to 
prove either the existence of consciousness independent of the 
physical body or its necessary connection with the astral. But in 
no case does your scientific proof of a supplementary organism 
carry with it the implication that consciousness goes with it, 
whatever it does by the way of establishing possibilities. The 
author recognizes that personal identity must be proved, but he 
deliberately omits all the facts that will justify his hypothesis 
and runs after philosophic Will 0’ the Wisps, probably because 
they are more respectable than facts, and makes not the slightest 
effort to justify an hypothesis which he founds on grounds that 
offer it no support or excuse whatever. While he admits that 
spirit means intelligence all the grounds on which he bases the 
hypothesis of it have only “ force”, “ matter” and non-spirit to 
serve as the evidence! 


The Survival of Man. By Sir Oliver Lodge. Moffat, Yard and 
Company, New York. 1909. 


This work might be called a sequel to Science and Immortality 
by the same author, it follows so naturally the general problems 
suggested by the latter. It is a rather complete summary of the 
work of the Society for Psychical Research and includes every 
branch of its investigations. It ought to be a most useful book 
for all who cannot wade through the technical and elaborate Re- 
ports and Proceedings of that Society. It is not a work of views 
or theories, but almost entirely of facts as well accredited as the 
circumstances will permit, and accompanied by only such tech- 
nical terms as are necessary for classification and descriptive pur- 
poses. Here and there some possibilities are recognized in a 
descriptive way, not explanatory, that are rather startling, but 
they are only such as the facts would suggest in this manner. 
They, however, represent a very small part of the book and even 
a small part of the suggested descriptions. 

It is not necessary to enter into any criticism of the book, as 
it is designed to interest general readers and such as wish to form 
some conception of the subject and what the Society aims to do. 
For this purpose we know very few books that can compare with 


this one and are glad to commend it to the public in the highest 
terms. 


Life Transfigured. By Lillian Whiting. Little, Brown and Com- 
pany. Boston. 1910. 


The author’s two earlier books concerned, the first, her per- 
sonal experiences in connection with her friend, Kate Field, and 
the second other, experiences through experimental sources, sup- 
plemented with reflections on their meaning. The present vol- 
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ume is largely philosophical and gives the larger reflective inter- 
ests involved in the nature and results of psychic research. It 
incorporates into its body various types of philosophical doc- 
trines, or perhaps rather, various doctrines in different systems 
and shows affiliations with the theosophical and other New 
Thought movements. It is, however, not without its original 
setting in Christian ideas. 

All that can be said of the book here is that it is well adapted 
to those who still feel religious impulses and cannot satisfy them 
either in “ other worldliness ” or in materialism. It is essentially 
based upon poetry or the poetic estimate of life and those ideals 
which ever get expression in poetic inspiration. This is what is 


meant by its spirituality. Many readers will find it a helpful 
book in this respect. 


Christianity and the Modern Mind. By Samuel McComb. Co- 
Author of * Religion and Medicine ” and “ The Christian Re- 
ligion as a Healing Power” and Author of “ The Making of 


the English Bible.” Dodd, Mead and Company. New 
York. 1910. 


This book follows the same line of thought in general as the 
others with which the author was associated. It is devoted in 
fact to the influence of the mind on the physical organism, tho 
this subject itself is seldom mentioned in the work. It is not the 
author’s theme to prove such an influence but to show what 
place the Christian scheme of beliefs has in man’s progress. But 
this does not appear as the main motive of the volume. The 
author’s object, whatever it may be primarily, is limited within 
these covers to the study of the nature and perhaps integrity of 
certain beliefs for which Christianity stands. He discusses the 
relation of the intellect to religion, what we know of Christ, the 
nature of the Christian religion, religion and miracle, the problem 
of suffering, the new belief in prayer, immortality and science, 
religion in modern society and the subject of missions. The 
chapters on the relation of the intellect to religion, religion and 
miracle and the problem of suffering are probably the most im- 
portant in the book. The author there—as elsewhere in the book 
but here more definitely—faces the most fundamental questions 
in the problems of religion in its relation to modern scientific 
tendencies. 

We cannot here enter into any discussion of its merits or of 
the problems themselves. It suffices to commend the book to all 
who are fair-minded in the examination of the book’s problems. 
These touch the work of psychic research in two respects. First 
the question of the primary or secondary relation of the mind to 
the body and the question of survival after death. These will 
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always bring psychic research into relation with the problems of 
religion and no intelligent man will be able to escape them, which- 
ever side he may take in the discussion. Whether he agrees or 
not with the author he will find much to interest and instruct, 
and much more he will find a mind that has progressed beyond 
the dogmatic limits of the older orthodoxy. The author well il- 
lustrates the elasticity and adaptability of Christian beliefs, a fact 
which the free thinker may as well recognize or accept the ac- 
cusation that he too degenerates into dogmatic lethargy. 


TREASURER’S REPORT. 


The following is the Treasurer’s Report for the second quar- 
ter of the year. 


Expenses 

Receipts 


JAMES H. HYSLOP, Treasurer. 


